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When Solid Iron Floats. 
Experiments have shown that if a 

ball of solid iron be lowered into u 

mass of liquid iron by means of a 

metal fork the ball at first sinks to 
the bottom with the fork, but that in 
a few seconds it will leave the prongs 
and rise to the surface, where it con- 

tinues to lioat until it melts. The ris- 

ing is explained by the expansion of 
the ball, due to heating, whereby it 
becomes, bulk for bulk, less dense titan 
(he molten metal.—St. Louis Republic. 

The Champion. 
"By the way." continued the near 

sport, "who is the lightweight cham- 
pion of America?” 

“It is still a matter of doubt.” an- 

swered tlie wise guy. "Some claim 
the title for the coal dealer, while oth- 
ers sav the iceman is entitled to It.”— 

y COMING 
f TO 

O’Neill, Nebraska, 
The eminent physician on chronic 

diseases will visit our city 

Sunday. October 30. 1910, 
And will be at the Merchants Hotel 

un'il r, p m one day ONLY. 
Dr. Putter, president of the stalf of 

the Boston Electro Medical Institute, 
is making a tour of the state. 

He will give consultation, examin- 
ation, and all the medecines necessary 
to complete a cure FREE. All parties 
taking advantage of this offer are re- 

quested to state to their friends tlie 
result of the treatment. 

Cures DEANEFSS by an entirely 
new process. 

Treats all curahle cases of catarrh, 
throat and lung diseases, eye and ear, 
stomach liver and kidneys, gravel, 
rheumatism, paralysis, neuralgia, 
nervous and heart disease, epilepsy, 
Bright’s disease and disease of the 
bladder, blood and skin diseases, and 
big neck and slam tiering cured. 

Plies and rupture cured without 
detention from business. 

Asthma cured in a short time 
If vou are improving under your 

family physician do not take up our 
valuable time. Tlie rich and the poor 
are treated alike. Idlers and curios- 
ity seekers will please stay away. Our 
time is valuable. 

Remember, NOT A PENNY will be 
charged for the medecine required to 
make a cure of all those taking treat- 
ment this trip Office hour9a.ro 

Positively married ladies must be 
accompanied by their husbands. Re- 
member tlie date, Sunday, October 
ilOth, Merchants Hotel, O’Neill, Neb. 
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REID'S CAFE 
OPEN DA Y AND NIGHT 

Regular Meals Short Orders 
In Fact Everything 

In Line of Eatables Is the Best Ever 

We respectfully solicit a share of your patronage, 

HORACE W. REID, Prop. 
FIRST DOOR EAST OF FIDELITY BANK 

MEMORIES OF MARK TWAIN. 

Two Letters the Humorist Wrote to 
Henry Watterson. 

“Mark Twain—An Intimate Mem- 

ory,” Is the title of Henry Watterson’s 
article about his cousin ns it appears 
in tlie American Magazine. Mr. Wat- 
tersou recites the following Incident as 

being typical of Mark Twain’s whim- 
sical point of rlew: 

“His mind turned ever to the droll. 
Once in London I was living with my 
family at 103 Mount street Between 
103 and 102 there was the parochial 
workhouse—quite a long and imposing 
building. One evening, upon coming 
in from an outing. I found u letter he 
had written on the sitting room table 

and left with his card. He spoke of 

the shock he had received upon find- 
ing that next to 102—presumably 103— 
was the workhouse. He had loved me, 
but had always feared that I would 
end by disgracing the family—be- 
ing hanged, or something—but the 

’work’us.’ that was beyond him; he 

had not thought it would come to that. 

And so on through pages of horseplay, 
his relief on ascertaining the truth 

and learning his mistake, bis regret 
at not finding me at home, closing 
with a dinner invitation. Once at Ge- 

neva. in Switzerland, I received a long, 
overflowing letter, full of buoyant odd- 
ities. written from London. Two or 

three hours later came a telegram: 
•Burn letter. Blot it from your mem- 

ory. Susie Is dead.’ ’’ 

Susie was Mrs. Clemens. 

Lots of Company. 
Stranger—Tou must find it very 

lonely on these hills. Shepherd—Lone- 
ly! No, I don’t. Why. there was a 

man an’ a ’oss passed yesterday, an’ 

there's you today.—London Punch. 

Greatness is the ability to meet the 
unexpected.—Sto well. 

A Dandy of 1770. 
From an English newspaper printed 

In the year 1777 is the following de- 
scription of a dandy: “A few days ago 
a macaroni made his appearance in 

the assembly rooms at Whitehaven, 
dressed in a mixed silk coat, pink satin 
waistcoat and breeches covered with 

an elegant silk net. white silk stock- 

ings with pink clocks, pink satin shoes 
and large pearl buttons, a mushroom 
colored stock covered with fine point 
lace, hair dressed remarkably high and 

stuck full of pearl pins.” 

Utter Contempt. 
“I s'pose you wouldn’t marry me If 

I were the only man on earth?” 
“I wouldn’t even be engaged to you,” 

responded the girl, “If you were the 
only man at a summer resort.”—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 

AMBASSADORS. 
They Enjoy Some Curious Privilege* 

at European Courts. 
In tlie popular mind—the American 

mind at least—there Is very little dif- 
ference between an ambassador and a 

minister, but the former is entitled to 
very many privileges abrond that are 

denied to a mere envoy. 
For instance, one curious privilege of 

an ambassador is that be, and be 
alone. when dismissed, may turn his 
buck to the sovereign to whose court 
he is accredited. The mode of pro- 
cedure. generally speaking, is as fol- 
lows: 

When the audience is at an end the 
ambassador waits to be dismissed by 
the sovereign. When dismissed the 
ambassador bows, retires three paces, 
bows again, retires three paces, bows 
a third time, turns on his heels and 
walks to the folding doors. But when 
the reigning sovereign is a woman, 
still politer methods obtain. To turn 
his back would be discourteous: to 
walk backward would be to resign a 

privilege: therefore the ambassador re- 
tires sideways like a crab. He keeps 
one eye on the sovereign and with the 
other he endeavors to find the door. 
By this unique means he contrives to 
evince all politeness to the sovereign 
nnd at the same time retain one of his 
privileges. 

Another privilege of ambassadors Is 
the right of being ushered into the 
royal presence through folding doors, 
both of which must be flung wide for 
him. No one save an ambassador cun 
claim this privilege, the most any non- 
nmbassadorlal Individual can exjiect is 
that one of the doors shall be opened 
to him. 

One privilege appertaining to the 
ambassador, one capable of causing 
great inconvenience to the ruler, is the 
right of demanding admission to the 
sovereign at any hour of day or night. 
This was one of the reasons why 
Abdul Hamid, when sultan of Turkey, 
opposed the raising of our mission at 

Constantinople to an embassy. It was 

decidedly inconvenient at times to see 
the American representative at all. 

To the European the most important 
feature of the ambassador’s makeup 
is his sword. There the blade of the 
sword is a rapier blade with the point 
blunted. It has been facetiously ob- 
served abroad that the use the sword 
Is put to in addition to its trick of 
tripping up its wearer is usually the 
harmless one of poking fires. One di- 
plomatist was said to file his bills on 
his sword when it was not otherwise 
engaged, and for a long while it was 
a standing witticism of the corps dip- 
lomatique in Europe that the Russian 
ambassadors used their swords to file 
broken treaties, a circumstance that 
was held to account for the inordinate 
length of their weapons.—Harper's 
Weekly. 

Emmet’a Presence of Mind. 
A story is told of Robert Emmet 

which proves his secretive power and 
resolution. He was fond of studying 
chemistry, and one night late, after 
the family had gone to bed, he swab 
lowed a large quantity of corrosive 
sublimate in mistake for some acid 
cooling powder. He Immediately dis- 
covered his mistake and knew that 
death must shortly ensue unless he in 
stantly swallowed the only antidote, 
chalk. Timid men would have torn at 
the bell, roused all the family and sent 
for a stomach pump. Emmet called no 
one, made no noise, but, stealing down 
stairs and unlocking the front door, 
went into the stable, scraped some 
chalk which he knew to be there and 
took sufficient doses of it to neutralize 
the poison. 

Qucc-i Elizabeth’s Amulet. 
Queen Elizabeth during her last ill- 

ness wore around her neck a charm 
made of gold which had been be- 
queathed to her by an old woman in 
Wales, who declared that so long as 
the queen wore it she would never be 
ill. The amulet, as was generaly the 
case, proved of no avail, and Eliza- 
beth, notwithstanding her faith in the 
charm, not only sickened, but died. 
During the plague in London people 
wore amulets to keep off the dread de- 
stroyer. Amulets of arsenic were worn 
near the heart. Qnllls of quicksilver 
were hung around the neck and also 
the powder of toads. 

No Swelling at All. 
"I see not one ripple on the water. 

All is calmness,” said the little Ger- 
man indy, looking out dreamily over 
the quiet sea. "I haf crossed the 
ocean when it was calm like this all 
the way over.” 

“Do you mean that there was no 
swell even in midocean?” asked her 
companion, who had never crossed at 
all. 

‘‘No, no swelling at all,” wag the re- 

ply.—New York Press. 

Wherein They Differ. 
Jack—Widows are wiser than maids 

In one respect at least. Tom—What’s 
the answer? Jack—They never let a 

good chance go by, thinking that a 
better one will come their way.—Chi- 
cago News. 

— 

In Mitigation. 
Judge—Hoss thief, you’re found 

guilty by th’ Jury. Have y’ anything 
to say as to why I shouldn’t soak y* 
th’ limit? Trisoner—Well, Judge, It 
wasn’t your hoss I stole.—Cleveland 
Leader. 

Wall Qualified. 
“Why do you apply for a position as 

boss of this gang? Have you ever had 
any experience?’’ 

"Bossed my son after he grew up.”— 
Buffalo Express. 

Procrastination is one of the most 
expenslve^fonnanof happiness.—Life. 
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I 
bringing Her Round. 

tHego i tiptoeing into his wife's room. 
In a whisper)—I’ve brought throe 
friends home to dinner unexpectedly. 

Mrs. ltingo (aghast)—What! 
Bingo—Yes. I have. They’re down 

stairs. 
Mrs. Bingo—You wretch! 
Bingo—Now. tny dear, I couldn’t get 

out of it. 
Mrs. Bingo (haughtily)—Then you’ll 

have to take the consequences. 
Bingo—But— 
Mrs. Biugo—You’ll have to put up 

with practically nothing. 
Bingo—That's what I told them. 
Mrs. Bingo—You did? 
Bingo—Y’es. 1 told them that they 

needn't expect a single thing; that 
wfe’d scrape round in the kitchen if 
necessary and pick up whatever we 
could and that, as I hadn’t let you 
know, that was the best we could do. 

Mrs. Bingo—What did you tell them 
that for? 

Bingo—It's the truth, isn’t it? 
Mrs. Bingo—Certainly not. As if it 

makes any difference to me how many 
friends you bring home! I'll show 
you!—London Tit-Bits. 

Little Known Republic*. 
Within the domain of the United- 

States on the North American conti- 
nent there have been divers independ- 
ent republics, says Mary W. Ilazeltine 
In Harper's Magazine, the very name 

of three of which is known to but n 
few. How many Americans of today 
have heard, for example, oft the com- 
monwealth of Watauga, which In 1772 
was organized ns an independent com- 

munity by North Carolininns who had 
crossed the Alleghenies and. descend- 
ing into the basin of the Tennessee, 
had made themselves homes in the val- 
ley of the Watauga river? How many 
remember the commonwealth of Tran- 
sylvania, which was organized in the 
eastern part of what is now Kentucky 
in 1775 and which sent to the Conti- 
nental congress a delegate, who, how- 
ever, was not admitted? How many 
have heard of the short lived state of 
Franklin, or Frankland, which at a 
somewhat later period was self cre- 
ated out of certain western counties of 
North Carolina? 

A Remarkable Concert. 
A Carlsbad letter calls attention to a 

remarkable concert which took place 
at the Spa on Aug. 0,1812, a program 
of which is still preserved in the city 
archives at that place. The entertain- 
ment was given for the benefit of the 
sufferers by the fire which had laid 
waste Baden and took place at the 
Saechsiscber Saal. The only perform- 
ers were Beethoven and Polledro, who 
played their own compositions. There 
were two pianoforte and two violin 
solos and several numbers In which 
both took part, says the writer. The 
account of the entertainment also 
mentions the fact that one of the inter- 
ested listeners was a “tall, elderly 
man, wearing a great blue coat, who 
sat perfectly erect throughout the per- 
formance. never looking anywhere but 
at the stage. This was Goethe.” The 
amount realized for the fund was 

about $200. The letter ends with, 
“Beethoven at the piano for charity 
and box receipts $200.” 

A Dog’s Tong us. 

Have you ever wanted to know why 
a dog’s tongue lolls out of his mouth 
on a hot day or when he has been run- 

ning? People sometimes say that It Is 
because he Is thirsty, but that isn’t ex- 

actly right. If you look at It you will 
see little drops of water dripping from 
It. Well, you Icliow that when you get 
very warm you get covered with per- 
spiration. The dog’s body never per- 
spires. When he gets hot all the mois- 
ture comes out through his tongue, 
and as the moisture on the tongue 
dries up the dog’s body cools.—Phila- 
delphia Press. 

How He Took It. 
“In training,” said an instructor In 

athletics, “the strictest obedience Is re- 

quired. Whenever I think of the the- 

ory of training I think of Dash, who, 
after eighteen years of married life, 
is one of the best and happiest hus- 
bands In the world. 

‘Dash,’ I once said to him, ‘well. 
Dash, old man, how do you taka mar- 

ried life?’ 
‘According to directions,’ he re- 

plied.” 

The Sixth Ssnse. 
In a primary school examination 

over which 1 once had the pleasure to 

preside one of the questions was with 
regard to the five senses. One of the 
bright pupils handled the subject thus: 

“The five senses are sneezing, sob- 
bing, crying, yawning and coughing. 
By the sixth sense is meant an extra 
one which some folks have. This is 
snoring.” — Woman’s Home Compan- 
ion. 

Merely a Question of Comfort. 
“Now, doctor," complained a bibulous 

patient, “my great trouble is elephants 
—Ink ones Not that I object to ele- 
phants, you understand. I like them, 
but they do crowd one so.” — Success 
Magazine. 

Kindness. 
Kind looks, kind words, kind acts 

and warm handshakes, these are sec- 

ondary means of grace when men arc 

In trouble and are fighting their un- 

seen battles.—Dr. John Hall. 

Hearing the Silence. 
Little Phyllis was at a concert. The 

leader rapped, and the buzz of conver- 

sation ceased. “Oh, mamma,” ex- 

claimed Phyllis, “listen to the hush!”— 
Exchange. 

There is always room for a man of 

I force, and he makes room for many.— 
i Emerson. 
i 

_ .______ 

Remafkabls Violin Test. 
Ail ingenious test of old end new vio- 

llus, in which an Instrument of mod- 
ern make was voted the finest, has 
been made in Paris. During the per- 
formance both critics and performers 
were in complete darkness, so that It 
was impossible to see which one of the 
seven violins selected for the test was 

being played. Then Immediately after 
being used the instrument was placed 
under a cloth, and the lights were 

turned on for a few moments to en- 

able the critics to write down the 
votes. All the violins were played by 
two musicians of high standing, and 
tlie compositions were written especi- 
ally for the test. The two violinists 
tried to bring out the best In each 
violin, and the result, decided by the 
votes, was interesting. The modern 
make of violin led the list with 102 
votes, and its nearest rival for favor 
was a Strndivarius with 00 votes. 
Other old and famous mnkes of violins 
received 82. 85, 83, 82 and 80.—London 
Telegraph. 

Tender Hearted Maid. 
Once upon a time there lived n child 

of gentle mien and manners mild; she 
was so tender and so kind she wept to 
see window blind. She feared it might 
give the window pain to leave it stand- 
ing in the rain. Her maiden aunty 
she would beg not to stone raisins, 
bent an egg, or from potntoes take the 
eyes. Oh, how this mnid did agonize! 
And when she saw her whipping 
cream with horor she would sob and 
scream. The very thought of killing 
time appeared to her a dreadful crime, 
and, though to music she inclined, to 
beat a measure seemed unkind. To 
see the cowslip by the river with ap- 
prehension made her shiver; to cut a 

page or turn it down would cause a 

deprecating frown. And when she 
saw them shivering in the chill au- 

tumn air she knitted stockings for the 
trees because their limbs were bare. 
Her heart so oft with anguish wrung 
caused this poor maid to die quite 
voting.—Widow. 

Sensitive to Art. 
Said the art gallery guide, “Just 

watch the crowd awhile aud see which 
of their antics impresses you most.” 

Presently the visitor snld, "I think 
it is the queer attitudes so many of 
them strike.” 

“Bxnctly,” said the guide. “They 
are imitating the poses of the figures 
In the portraits. Anybody who sits 
for u portrait Is supposed to strike a 

graceful attitude. All these people 
who have never been painted realize 
the grace there Is In the poise of the 
head, the turn of the wrist, the slope 
of the shoulders. They wish they 
could look like that, and unconscious- 
ly they try it. The men are as bad 
as the women. They straighten up; 
they droop; they tilt their heads; they 
arrange their hands aud feet in imi- 
tation of the figures they admire most. 
Sometimes their attempts are very 
clever; ugaln they are simply ridicu- 
lous.”—New York Times. 

Ths Waiting Championship. 
An Atchison woman who looks for 

good in everything is glad she mar- 

ried. “It has taught me patience,” she 
said. When a girl she flew into a tem- 
per if she had to wait five minutes for 
something she wanted, but now she 
waits and waits and waits and says 
nothing. She waited nine years for 
her new front porch, six years for her 
husband to take her to the theater nnd 
eleven years for him voluntarily, when 
there was no company around, to offer 
her a rocking chair. “This,” she said 

recently to a friend who heard she wus 

sitting up half the night waiting for 
her husband to come home, “Is noth- 

ing. I can wait longer aud say less 
about It than any woman who ever 

lived. I am glad I married; other- 
wise I could never claim the waiting 
championship belt.”—Atchison Globe. 

Work of the Beavers. 
The formation of the plateau on 

which Dubois is built is a matter of 
great curiosity. Beavers are responsi- 
ble for it. Long before the white men 

saw that section of Pennsylvania bea- 
vers built a huge dam In a well set 

valley. Year by year the stream wash- 
ed rich mud Into the dam, and when 
the body of water was destroyed <>40 
acres of land flat as a table top were 

left. On this stands Dubois.—Altoona 
Tribune. 

His Hardships. 
"I suppose,” said the kind lady as 

she handed the husky hobo a generous 
wedge of apple pie. “that your lot Is 
full of harships?” 

“Dat's de proper word fer It, ma'am,” 
replied the h. h. “In de winter w’en 
de farmers ain’t doin’ nothin’ but eat- 
in’ apples uu’ (lrlnkin’ hard elder It’s 
too cold fer me to be trampin’ aroun’, 
tn’ in de summer people’s allers offer- 
in’ me work.”—Chicago News. 

Wanted It Matched. 
Mrs. Pride—Jimmy, dear, would you 

miud doing an errand for me today? 
Mr. Pride—What is it? Mrs. Pride— 
The cook says we won’t have enough 
chicken for dinner, so I wish you 
would take this bird down to the shop 
and see if you can get it matched.— 
London Mall. 

Extravagant Economy. 
Economy often consists in doing 

without something you want now in 
order to get something you don't want 
In the future.—Atlanta Journal. 

A Deep One. 
Doting Mother—Tell me, professor, 

* my son a deep student? Professor 
(dryly)—None deeper, ma’am. He’s al- 
ways at the bottom. 

Gravity Is the ballast of the soui, 
whi-rb keeps the mind steudy.—FuUMSe 
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POLICE OF GERMANY. 

Privacy of tha Horn* No Bar to Thalr 
Farraaching Authority. 

To a foreigner no feature of German 
life is more striking than the promi- 
nence and almost unlimited authority 
of the police. Many of Its functions 
are such as In the United States would 
be Intrusted only to a < ourt of law 
What seems almost equally strange, 
the greater part of these functions are 

exercised quite independently of the 
local government. 

The minuteness and thoroughness of 
the work of the German police ure a 

constant surprise to the foreigner. The 

policeman not only preserves order In 
the streets, but exercises u fa Trench- 
ing authority In private houses. Tor 
instance, he undertakes the nightly 
locking of one’s street door at a suih- 

ciently early hour. He sees that one 

has his chimney regularly cleaned. He 

Inspects at stated times one’s stoves 
and heating apparatus, and while be 
Is about It he will look into a few 
other matters of domestic economy. 

One feature of his activity strikes ■ 

good many American visitors with fa- 
vor. In some places singing and piano 
playing with open windows are for- 
bidden, and it Is a common house reg- 
ulation In large towns that no pianos 
may be played after 10 o’clock in the 
evening. The German policeman Is 
also something of u food Inspector In 
his way, and he keeps a slmrp eye on 

venders of food and of medicines. Ir 
Is not an uncommon sight to see u Ger- 
man policeman halt a milkman’s way- 
on and on the spot make an Inspection 
of hlg wares. Should there prove to 
be anything wrong with them they 
are promptly seized and destroyed and 
the matter Is Immediately taken In 
hand by the higher authorities.—New 
York Press. 

A BATHLESS AGE. 

For a Thousand Yoara tho Pooplo of 

Europe Wont Unwaihtd. 
When Egypt, Greece und Rome were 

at the height of their ancient power 
their citizens made bathing a social 
function, a municipal duty and a re- 

ligious observance. The public baths 
of these nations were magnificent ar- 

chitecturally and important as centum 
of hygienic and municipal sentiment. 

With the tfecadence of these coun- 
tries the world seems to have reverted 
to a period of mental sloth and physl 
cal uncleanliness. As an authority on 

the matter puts It: 
‘‘For 1.000 years there was not a 

man or woman In Europe that ever 
took a bath, if the historian of these 
times. Michelet, is to be believed. The 
ancient love of the bath seemed to 
bare disappeared from off the lund. 

“There wus no Greece or Rome to 
bold up the ensign of cleanliness to 
the nations of Europe. Small wonder 
that the people of the continent be- 
came physical decadents, as Indeed 
they were in spite of tradition to the 
contrary. 
“It Is not atrange that there came 

the awful epidemics that cut off one- 

fourth of the population of Europe— 
the spotted plague, the black death, 
the sweating sickness and the terrible 
mental epidemics that followed In their 
train—the dancing manta, the mewing 
mania and the biting mania. 

“The bath was banished and filth 
was almost deified. Indeed, it was 
then thought that the sanctification of 
the body was only accomplished when 
that body was Indescribably dirty.*'— 
Physical Culture. 

An Island of Black Cats. 
"The Island of Black Cats” is a name 

often applied to Chatham Island, one 
of the Galapagos. It is In the Pacific 
ocean, about 730 miles west of the 
coast of Ecuador. It Is overrun with 
black cats, and cats of no other color 
are seen there. These animals live In 
the crevices of the lava foundation 
near the coast and subsist by catching 
fish and crabs Instead of rats and mice. 
Other animals found on this Island are 
horses, cattle, dogs, goats and chick- 
ens. all of which are perfectly wild. 

A Startling Reply. 
"It is very detrimental to the con- 

versation if you play bridge while 
talking. A gentleman once entered a 
room and walked up to a lady who 
was deeply engrossed in correcting her 
score. 'How d’ye do, Mrs. So-and-so’?’ 
he exclaimed. ‘I have Just met your 
children with the nurse. By the way, 
how many have you got?’ 

“The lady looked up and replied, 
’Sixteen above and twenty-four be- 
low.’”-From "The Confessions of a 

Bridge Player.” by Quilnn. 

Mrs. Jones (reading)—It says here 
that a nautical mile is 0,080 feet and 
a statute mile is only 5,280 feet. Why 
is that? 1 thought a mile was a mile. 

Mr. Jones without looking up from 
his paperi—Well, a mile Is a mile, but 
a statute mile Is measured on dry 
land, while a nautical mile Is measured 
on the water, and you know most 
things swell when in water. 

Mrs. Jones (resuming her reading)— 
Why, of course! How stupid!—Ladies’ 
Home Journal. 

How It Looked. 
“Why don’t you eat your caviare?" 

asked the host. 
“Didn’t know it was to eat," replied 

Broncho Bob. “I thought there had 
been an accident and the cook spilled 
the bird shot.”—Washington Star. 

Domestic Bliss. 
Mrs. Henpeck (with newspaper)—It 

says here that buttermilk will extend 
one’s life to over a hundred. Henpeck 
(wearily)—If I was a bachelor. I’d take 
to drinking it.—Boston Transcript. 


